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sa HE glorious Fourth approaches, 
at, ? > so we give you a view of Mary 
/ ‘ . . 

< 8G _™~ Lee Davis in parka and muk- 
\. luks (whatever they are) “‘look- 
ing,” as she says, “as much like 
a blonde Eskimo as possible.” 
Do you feel the breeze from the 
Arctic? You've read reams in the 
newspapers about people who are fly- 
ing about in the north this year, but 
this is a rare chance to read some- 
thing from the pen of one who was a 
resident of long standing. Mrs. Davis 
is the wife of John Allen Davis who 
was superintendent of the Mining 
Experiment Station at Fairbanks, 
Alaska, for six years. Mr. and Mrs. 
Davis have lately come out from 
Alaska and are at present somewhere 

in the United States proper. 

Mrs. Davis’s first article on Alaska, 
“God's Pocket,” published two years 
ago, achieved an extraordinary suc- 
cess. She received within a few 
months more than a hundred letters 
from women, asking for more infor- 
mation about Alaska and the possi- 
bilities of living there. Two of these 
appear in “What You Think About 
It.” Only the other day Mrs. Davis 
showed us another letter, written two 
years after the article was published. 
These letters present a whole cross- 
section of human nature, and in con- 
structing this article to answer many 
of the questions asked her, Mrs. Davis has written 
a story of living interest. 

There are many aspects of the arctic region which 
are distinct improvements over the routine in more 
temperate zones. Fancy attending a ball game at 
midnight and being able to play tennis at any hour 
of the twenty-four. Imagine the digestive delights 
of whole piles of mince pie resting in natural cold 
storage, and the pleasure of being your own butcher. 
And consider the delights of such expected unusual 
things as the ‘spring scandal,’’ and the day of the 
breaking of the ice, when some one wins a fortune. 


Will James leads this number with the last of 
his “Smoky” stories. What would you have given 
to be present at a dinner in New York last winter 
during which James drew pictures for the guests? 


Mary Lee Davis 


‘ ’ 
~ 1 oe, 


The cowboy doesn’t stay in one spot long. He went 
from New York to California, stayed at Carmel a 
while, was later reported at Hollywood, and is now 
in Burns, Oregon. 


Speaking of the Fourth of July (no, we're not 
going to pull a wheeze about Sparkes), Arthur 
Hobson Quinn gives us an interest- 
ing picture of what people talked 
about in letters around the time the 
Fourth of July was made a national 
holiday because the Declaration of 
Independence was not signed on that 
day. (At least that’s the apparent 
reason according to latest historical 
discoveries. ) 

Doctor Quinn is also an authority 
on the American theatre. Our old 
friends will recall his interpretive 
articles on current theatrical seasons 
a few years ago. We hold a more de- 
licious morsel in store. Dean Quinn 
(he used to be Dean of the College 
Faculty at the University of Pennsyl- 
vania, and is still a professor there) 
has written an exceedingly revealing 
article on Eugene O'Neill which will 
appear in an early number. He re- 
prints in it a letter from O' Neill which 
might well be termed a biography of 
his spirit. 


Boyden Sparkes, commissioned by 
us to investigate the parole system and 
the effect of indeterminate sentences, 
throws the confirming light of facts on statements 
made by Judge Charles C. Nott, Jr., in “Cod- 
dling Criminals,’’ in the May number. Judge 
Nott and Mr. Sparkes worked entirely indepen- 
dently, neither knowing that the other was doing 
an article on the subject. Mr. Sparkes had a tough 
assignment, for the parole situation is tremendously 
complicated, but he has probed to the bottom of it 
and shows us real facts. Sparkes was formerly on 
the staff of the New York Tribune. He was with 
President Harding practically the entire time be- 
tween his nomination and his ill-fated trip to 
Alaska. When Harding died, Mr. Sparkes was on a 
vacation in New England and was bidden by his 
paper to speed across country and cover the swear- 
ing-in of President Coolidge. He couldn’t get 
out of the way of national events even by taking a 








vacation with a continent between him and the 
President. 


Ellsworth Huntington's striking article tells why 
Jesus was a Jew. It is not a rehash of the “begat”’ 
chapter of Matthew, but it gives a most interesting 
theory as to why this hitherto insignificant people 
should produce a messiah. Doctor Huntington puts 
much new interest into biblical history and makes 
the story of Jesus’ background modern and alive. 





From a photograph by Ellis 
Walter Gilkyson 


Incidentally, this article caused the Scene Shifter 
to look at the Bible with a fresh eye. What poetry 
there is in that book! How interesting it becomes 
when read for itself with the fog of controversy and 
dogma blown away. 

Doctor Huntington is research associate at Yale 
and a great authority on climate and natural selec- 
tion. 


Many of us think of summer schools as huge edu- 
cational mills enabling teachers to get certain neces- 
sary units and undergraduates to make up work in 
which they failed, but Raymond Walters has made 
the picture human. He shows what Elizabeth 
Smith, pathetically earnest, and Royal T. Jones, 
oldish young man, do. He has pictured the vastness 
and the importance of summer schools and he has 
found the individuals beneath the system. Mr. 
Walters is dean of Swarthmore College and associate 
editor of School and Society. 


If the sea and ships mean anything to you, if the 
tales of Conrad cause a stir in you, Gordon Grant’s 
pictures of the last of the old windjammers and his 
story of their departed glory will draw forth a sigh 
of pleasure and regret. Grant is a salty artist whose 
work convinces us that a trip across the continent 
to see the windjammers go bowling through the 
Golden Gate would be an eminently worth-while 
journey. 


Extra !’’ is 
also ‘‘Bob Sherwood of Life.”” Although he edits 
one of our leading humorous weeklies, Mr. Sherwood 
is only thirty. He enlisted in the famous Black 
Watch regiment in 1917 and was gassed at Arras 
and wounded at Amiens. He graduated from Har- 
vard in 1918, 


Robert Sherwood, author of “Extra! 


Walter Edmonds is also a Harvard man of an even 
more recent vintage. He will be a graduate of some 
ten days’ standing when his story appears. He made 
the board of The Harvard Advocate early in his college 
career and has written a great deal for that magazine 
but this is his first story to appear in a general 
periodical. 


Walter Gilkyson has given up the practice of law 
in favor of literature. He is now in France and will 
join forces with Struthers Burt during a part of the 
summer. He will return to this country in the au- 
tumn with a new novel. The effective illustrations 
for ‘“‘Dust and Bells’’ are by Edward Shenton, a 
third member of the Philadelphia school. Shenton 
has just written a remarkably fine story called “ All 
the Boats to Build!’’ which will appear in an early 
number. 


Gwendolyn Haste wrote “The Harvest Hand” 
while living in Billings, Mont. She is now in New 
York. William Hamilton Hayne is one of the best 
known of southern poets. He lives in Augusta, Ga. 
John Richards is a teacher at St. Paul’s School, 
Concord. His poem “Katahdin” brings to mind 
Walter Prichard Eaton’s lovely record of “‘ The Lord 
of the Wilderness,”’ published last July. 





Robert E. Sherwood 


William Lyon Phelps’s department is becoming a 
forum for the discussion of the American language 
as well as a fount of stimulation. We wish we could 
print all the letters we receive about Doctor Phelps’s 
genial writings. 
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Hogarth is the example par excellence of the 
painter whose pictures tell a story. Therefore he is 
anathema to the modernists. Royal Cortissoz shows 
us what an innovator Hogarth was in his day and 
how wonderfully his pictures have stood the test, of 
time. 


Alexander Dana Noyes graduated from Amherst 
in 1883 and received an honorary LL.D. from that 
institution in 1920. He has lectured on economics at 
Harvard, the University of Illinois, and New York 
University. He is the author of “ Financial Chapters 
of the War”’ and numerous other books and mono- 
graphs on the financial question. His ‘The Finan- 
cial Situation”’ is recognized everywhere as a most 
authoritative survey done with unusual insight. 





Regretfully do we see the end of “The Silver 
Spoon’’ coming, yet eagerly do we watch the de- 
velopment of the story. The dramatic end of the 
trial comes in this number and the end of the story 
next month. For a summary of the story to date we 
refer you to the June number. 





Have Scribner’s follow you on your vacation. 


To have your address changed, send your 
summer address, and be sure to send your 
present address with it, to the Circulation 
Manager, SCRIBNER’S MAGAZINE, 597 Fifth 


Avenue, New York City. 
bos 














What you think about it 


' , JE can’t give you a lot of pyrotechnics this 
month, although some one signing himself 
only “An Ex-Service Man” did call us an 
“English Cur” for our remarks on St. Patrick’s Day, 
which were in no wise intended as a slur on Ireland's 
patron saint or on his holy day. But-there is a 
friendly, conversational quality about the many 
letters that have come to us recently.’ So many of 
our articles have struck a responsive, rather than 
a controversial, chord. 

Mary Lee Davis, whose article ‘“ The Social Arctic 
Circle’’ appears in this number, is still receiving 
letters from people about ‘God’s Pocket.’’ The 
tone of them is well illustrated by this from a wo- 
man in Paisley, Ore.: 


My pEAR Mrs. Davis: 

Your article which appeared in ScrrpNER’s nearly a year 
ago has, by a divine accident, just reached us—my husband 
and me. And I find that I have the temerity, tonight, to 
write to you and trouble you with our personal queries in 
regard to Alaska, the land of our dreams. 

First, I must introduce us. My husband is thirty-two 
years old, an ex-athlete of really remarkable vigor, I think. 
After college graduation he farmed for four years and was 
forced out of it by the bad times and his lack of capital. 
Since then he has been teaching in that eastern part of Oregon 
which is styled “the last of the old frontier.” He is of the 
stock of ’49, loves the big open country and has wanted to 
go to Alaska for years. 

I myself am three years younger, not so strong as he, 
though we think my troubles would not be accentuated by 
the cold. I love the frontier spirit, too, though the hard- 


ships are harder for me and I confess to missing the concerts 
and theatre and wanting to get back to them oftener than he. 
Do you not think women do? 





We have two vigorous children. Our little girl is finishing 
her first year in school, our little boy his first year in life. 

Now—! Do you think we need fear the cold for the health 
of the children? (All climates of course have drawbacks.) 
Are there good doctors, nurses, and so on in the larger towns? 
Is there any considerable group who could furnish cultural 
companionship? How high is living cost compared with that 
in the west? Perhaps you could mention house rental and 
the cost of some standard foods and clothing. Can you tell 
me the approximate salary of High School principal or town 
superintendent? Our idea is to try to secure such a position 
as soon as our capital is free, which will be in a few months, 
we hope, depending on sale of land, and then, after some 
residence in Alaska, for my husband either to take a ranch 
or enter some other form of outdoor enterprise as conditions 
there seem to offer the best opportunities to him. Does this 
plan appeal to you as practical? How could we best go 
about it as total strangers to find such a position? 

We shall indeed appreciate a reply. The demands of such 
a questionnaire can only be excused through your expressed 
love for Alaska and your call for “allie, and companions.”’ 


A STENOGRAPHER ASKS 


Here’s another, equally human, from Washing- 
ton, D. C. 


MY COUNTRYMAN IN THE NORTHWEST: 

The writer has read with deep interest today your article 
entitled “‘God’s Pocket” which appeared in ScRIBNER’S 
MAGAZINE June 1924, and desires to express her appreciation 
of the story. 

The closing paragraph has put into action a thought which 
long ago came to mind, namely: to go to Alaska. This to- 
gether with the “Race with Death” to Nome recently to 
rescue the town from diphtheria has deepened my interest in 
the country. 

Consequently, I am taking the liberty of writing to you to 
ask if there are any means of livelihood for a stenographer 
there. I am at present connected with the Government here 
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in Washington and could undoubtedly be transferred to 
Alaska if there are any positions available. Any information 
you could give me in this matter will be greatly appreciated. 

Again congratulating you on your gripping story, “‘God’s 
Pocket,” I am, etc. 

ALASKAN EDITOR 

Both these letters are outside looking in. W. F. 
Thompson, editor of the Fairbanks, Alaska, News- 
Miner, says of ‘‘God’s Pocket”’: 


We are more than pleased to state that it is the best story 
on Alaska-as-it-is we have ever seen in print. We read it 
critically for flaws, as is the habit of Alaskans whenever they 
run against a story of Alaska, and we could not find a thing 
in it that a possible exception could be taken to. After 26 
years experience in Alaska and 
with Alaska writers, having been 


“Coddling Criminals” is the most to-the-point statement 
I have seen. Sorry Judge Nott can not be made an omniy.- 
tent head of all the penal institutions of the United Stat s, 
plus the many new ones which we need to house criminals 
now at large. 

My impulse to add to your heavily burdened mail was 
strengthened by reading the letter from another Ohioan, 
appreciative of William Lyon Phelps. It is such a pleasure 
to agree. I liked being a little girl, I like to be a grown 
woman, and the only desire I ever had to be otherwise comes 
from the consequent impossibility of being a college man, in 
one of Professor Phelps’s classes of English Literature. He 
says he is a teacher of English Literature. His correspondent, 
Mr. Bicknell, I think, is correct, too, in that he teaches 
English. Or, to be more definite, he teaches. 

Thank you for giving us the opportunity to learn of him 

and to enjoy him, through your 
magazine. 








asked to handle the first Service 
manuscript and having m in 
touch in person or by their writ- 
ings with the men who have at- 


Big Fiction Number 


We have received from 
soft-hearted people occa- 


tempted to handle Alaska as a Next Mon sional intimations that 
subject, we are here to state that onth Judge Nott in his two arti- 
our townswoman has registered Capt. John W: Thomason, Jr. cles, “ The Juror’s Part i 
in, thru ScrRIBNER’s, with the Iéade with > we art in 
most valuable article on Alaska “Crossing the Line with Pershing”’ Crime and ‘‘Coddling 
we ever saw in print. Criminals,’’ advocates 


REAL KITCHEN IN 
_. WELLSBORO 


Will Rose lost the race 
for the State Senatorial 
nomination, breathed a sigh 
of mingled relief and regret, 
and went back to work. 
Here’s a letter on the cus- 
toms of the country which 
he sent us: 


Brooks 


rk 


van Dyke 


My DEAR Mr. Rose: 

That subtle touch in your May 
article about keeping your fork 
for the pie! You are a true 
dweller in the R. F. D. “You 
may lick, you may clatter, the 
fork as you will, but the gravy 
upon it will cling toit still” (With 
apologies to Tom Moore). Where 
I live, cooking is not yet a lost 
art. “Venango River” sounds 
like Franklin, Warren, ef al. (I 
used to live in Erie), but here in 
Wellsboro we still get Fresh Co- 
coanut Cake ‘‘on the hoof,” so 
to speak—and Chocolate Cake 
made with sour cream, and hot 


Kenyon 


Burt 


Bentley 





Stories 
My Grandfather McGhee’s Wed- 


ding, by Stark Young 
The Pipe Major, by George S. 
The Salt of the Earth, by Thomas 
Boyd 
The Director’s Brother, by Valma 
A Wilful Andromeda, by Henry 


The Riviera Road, by Bernice 


The Sense of Law, by Struthers 
My Old Dog Tramp, by Max f 


The Morals of College Journalism, 
by Eric Hopwood 

Stevenson’s Only Bust from Life, 
by Allan Hutchinson 


Final Chapters of ‘*The Silver Spoon” 
Galsworthy’s New Novel 


machine-like severity. Here 
is a remarkable bit which 
appeared in the New York 
World several months ago: 


Court’s ‘‘SquarRE DEAL” 
Brincs Joy AND FREEDOM TO 
ConvicTep Crook 


George Titus, forty-four, con- 
fessed thief and confidence man 
for more than twenty years, 
squirmed yesterday in his seat in 
the prisoner’s dock in the Court 
of General Sessions. A week be- 
fore he had been convicted by 
a jury of grand larceny in the 
second degree. With his record 
he could be sentenced to prison 
for life as an habitual criminal. 

Slowly the bent figure shuffled 
to the bar to hear Judge Nott 
pronounce sentence. He looked 
at the floor, his left shoulder a 
trifle raised as if to ward off a 
blow. 

“Titus,” began the Court. 
Titus seemed to waver. The 
long sentence was coming. “ De- 
spite the verdict of the jury,” 
the Court went on, “I am con- 

















biscuits and rolls that rise and 
burst into bloom in our own hot 

! You come along with 
the other husbands (or aren’t you one?) to dinner when our 
Auction Bridge Club meets, and see if your gastronomic 
dreams don’t materialize on your plate! 

SaRAH LEBLING WILLIAMS. 

Wellsboro, Tioga County, 
Pennsylvania. 


NOMINATES JUDGE NOTT 


Mary Elizabeth Johnson, librarian of the Carnegie 
Public Library at Washington Court House, Ohio, 
writes us about an imperfect copy of the May 
number and says: 

Really, the Book Store which handles our subscription 


would no doubt exchange it for us. I merely wanted an ex- 
cuse to tell ScRIBNER’s how much I enjoy them, every month. 


vinced, and District Attorney 
Banton is convinced that you 
are innocent. ¥ 

Amazement stole over the prisoner’s features. 

“We know,” continued the Court, “you could not have 
taken part in the crime charged against you and that you 
were convicted solely on your long criminal record. You are 
discharged.” 

Titus was staggered. Then, with a sudden jerk of his 
body, he came to life. The portent of the Court’s statement 
dawned upon him. 

Slowly he gained control of his voice and quavered: 

“‘Judge, I thank you and the District Attorney and every- 
body who has helped me. I have been a crook since 1905. 
I have been in many prisons, but this is the first time I ever 
got a square deal or ever faced a Judge and District Attorney 
not bent on railroading me. I have found friends where I 
never expected to find them, and I’m at the end of a crooked 
road. Hereafter I’m going straight.” 

Investigation by Judge Nott and District Attorney Banton 
showed Titus could not have committed the gambling 
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swindle of which he stood convicted. 
the time. 


The Hartford Courant calls ‘“‘Coddling Criminals”’ 


“so sane, so logical, so filled with wisdom and good 
sense that we regret the impossibility of reprinting 
all of it in these columns.” 


CRITICAL CREDO APPLAUDED 


It’s delightful to find an essay upon pure litera- 
ture received with so much enthusiasm as was Mary 
Colum’s “A Critical Credo,” in the April number. 
William Lyon Phelps proclaims it from his “As I 
Like It’’ for June. Hereis 


He was in Detroit at 





with significant material.” In the field of American letters 
she finds few minds at work which are “significant” in her 
sense. But she continues hopefully, “Although there are 
relatively few who can use it, America at the present day 
almost certainly supplies significant material.” 


HERE AND THERE 


John Hays Hammond, recently honored by dinners 
all over the country commemorating his seventy-first 
birthday, gave ship news reporters his recipe for 
youth on his return from Europe: “I sleep when I 
like, I work as long as I like, drink and smoke when 
I like, and worry always; but don’t tell this to any 
of the old boys, or they 
will try it and get into 





a letter received about it: 





Dear Eprtor: I am writ- 
ing to thank you and Mrs. 
Colum for the keen pleasure 
my mother and I have had in 
readinge“‘A Critical Credo” 
in the April ScRIBNER’s. 

“Significant mind and sig- 
nificant material, their con- 
flict with each other, their 
relation to each other—these, 
I maintain, make the only 
hard and fast criterions of 











trouble.” 


* * * 


We walk west on leav- 
ing the office in the after- 
noon, but we find it im- 
possible to stare in clear 
and open-eyed wonder 
at the Jersey sunset. 
There’s always a wad of 




















literature.” 

How true and how sympa- 
thetic that is! The range of 
the author’s scholarship and 
imaginative perception—her 
discernment concerning the 
true values and the passing 
vogues of “the literary meth- 


Alc sander Dana Noyes 


dust ready to jump into 
any unguarded orb. 


Whether you have sia 
$100 or $100,000 


to invest 


In reading manu- 
scripts we often find 


odists,” and her under- pages cunningly stuck 
gap ony! remap Lape il You will profit by reading business and finance b; together, quite obviously 
4 "SE 3 ; - Alexander Dana Noyes in Scribner's Magazine cac cont 

ments of “ Truthand Poetry” month ? for the purpose of veri- 


in her essay make it all a 


tinction and delight. brought to bear upon 


With warm appreciation, p 

EpitH FRANKLIN WYATT, 

The New York Times 
says of the tendency of 
the younger critics to 
make lists of authors: 


thority. Rea 


All this business of classifi- 
cation is not inevitably an 
arranging of dried symbols. 
Sometimes a critic brings to 


Note + iavese 
Conibecr’s '» Maganne, 597 








L Mr. Noyes is in an unparalleled position for observa- 
thing of unusually rich dis- tion He takes into po anon all the i 

the financial situation. The 
ight of the farmer. The railroad situation. The reason 
lor prosperity and the outlook for its continuance. 
These are recent topics which he has treated with an 
interpretive genius which has made him a great au- 
what he has to say in 


SCRIBNER’S 


MAGAZINE 
every month 
apy ye epee eg oy ee te 
‘ifth Aveouc, New York 


fying that well-estab- 
lished tenet among 
writers that manuscripts 
are never read — not, 
at least, beyond the first 
few pages. 

And we always think 
of the story, that in va- 
rious versions goes the 
editorial rounds, but 
which some of you may 
not have heard: 


influences that are 


Address lavesrment Departmes:. 











the task such juicy vitality 
as makes even this dusty 
labor hearty and warm. Mary Colum in the current 
ScRIBNER’s has indulged in a little list-making, but she has 
not squeezed the blood of life from her authors. 


The Times writer inclines to differ with her slightly 
on Sinclair Lewis and Sherwood Anderson, yet says: 
“But at least in this manner of sorting out authors 
there is stimulation.” 


* * * 


Stuart P. Sherman says in his review of “‘The 
Mauve Decade” in Books: 


In the midst of our immense “literary production,” the 
secret of extracting the gold from our plentiful ore is rare. It 
is to be understood that I use literature here in the restricted 
sense which Mary Colum—an acute and exacting critic— 
gives to it in the April Scrrpner’s when she tells us that 
“literature is determined by the conflict of significant mind 


An editor received a 
very indignant letter 
from a feminine would-be contributor accusing him of 
not giving her manuscript a fair reading and citing as 
evidence that pages 22 and 23, which she had pasted 
together, had not been disturbed. A few days later, 
the literary lady received the following reply: 

Dear Mapam: Does one have to eat all of an apple to 
know it is rotten? 

* * + 

Despite the fact that many thousands of manu- 
scripts come into this office every year, all of them 
receive consideration. Many of them are returned 
with regret, and the mere fact that they are returned 
is no criticism. It is the same gesture with which you 


turn down the third kind of dessert at Thanksgiving 
Limitations of space, you know. .. . 
THE OBSERVER. 


dinner. 




















Impressions from the General Federation Convention 


HE long, narrow ballroom of the Steel Pier at 

Atlantic City, decorated as for a reception of 
nobility, arranged as for a meeting of a political 
party, resounding metallically with oratory and 
with keen thoughtful presentation of aspects of 
American life distilled through a microphone which 
stared speakers in the face and struck terror to the 
hearts of many not familiar with that peculiar form 
of torture. 

Such might be a first impression of the convention 
hall of the General Federation of Women’s Clubs, 
entered during a meeting. Such an impression would 
be correct and would show the appurtenances in ac- 
cord with the spirit of the humanity which filled the 
hall. Much of the nobility of this country was 
gathered there. Political power of untold force was 
centred there, even though not allied with any 
party. The only incongruous element was the 
microphone and its effects. 

It must be said that’ most of the oratory was un- 
leashed by men and most of the keen thought was 
voiced by women. The whole Biennial Convention 
made triumph a feminine noun. One woman even 
had the daring and the wit to satirize the male 
speeches by translating them into terms of an ad- 
dress by a woman to an audience of men, paying 
glowing tribute to her father, her father-in-law, her 
husband, her sons, and all her other male relatives. 

This writer’s chief interest was the exhibit room, 
where were shown the real, the concrete, things 
which women in all parts of the country are doing. 
There it was made plain that these women are 
aroused, are working, and, what is more, are working 
practically. There was evidence of no illusory pur- 
suit of abstract ideals. The keynote of the conven- 
tion was “The American Home.” These exhibits 
showed women how international co-operation af- 
fects the home; how art, how literature, how citi- 
zenship, and the education of aliens affects the 
home. They showed what work is being done in 
child health, in permitting woman to be relieved of 
drudgery, and to realize her highest possibilities. 

From May 25 to June 4 this convention continued 
marked by faithful attendance, perfect order, and a 
businesslike precision. 

The convention adopted resolutions favoring 
practical courses of citizenship training in the pub- 
lic schools; rendering fullest aid to immigrants to 
prepare themselves for American citizenship; taking 
the post-office out of politics. It adopted a resolu- 
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tion favoring a federal minimum protective law to 
guard against the industrial exploitation of children; 
reiterated faith in the Eighteenth Amendment and 
the Volstead Law; favored uniform marriage and 
divorce laws, and endorsed the proposed establish- 
ment of a federal department of education with a 
secretary in the President’s Cabinet. Some of these 
resolutions were stalwartly fought by advocates of 
“‘states’ rights,” led by the Louisville delegation. 
Other resolutions protested against the disfigure- 
ment of highways by billboards and the flooding of 
Superior National Forest by proposed dams for 
lumber and pulp mills. The convention even went 
so far as to adopt a resolution asking women not to 
go crazy on the subject of weight reduction. 

The editor of this department had the privilege of 
talking with many of the leaders; with Mrs. John D. 
Sherman, re-elected president of the Federation, 
earnest, capable, executive; with Mrs. Lessie String- 
fellow Read, chairman of the Department of Press 
and Publicity, alert, charming, and courteous; wit! 
Mrs. Nellie B. Miller, chairman of the Division o 
Literature, who is doing great work in showing the 
relation of literature to life; with Alice Ames Winter, 
past president, Chairman of the Department of In- 
ternational Relations; Mrs. W. R. Alvord, chairman 
of the Department of American Citizenship; with 
Mrs. Louise Hogan, editor, and Elise M. Mulliken, 
managing editor of The Reader, that most interesting 
and serviceable bulletin for women. Many others he 
talked with, and many others he wanted to talk 
with but didn’t have the opportunity. This depar 
ment will tell in early numbers of the interesting 
things some of these women are doing. They are 
records of adventure into realms which are most 
important in our national and family life. 





**KNOW YOUR COURTS”’ 


On the third day of the convention Mrs. Edward 
Franklin White, First Vice-President and Legal Ad- 
visor of the Federation, announced the launching of 
a survey through the clubs of the courts of the coun- 
try. And again we take pleasure in pointing out in 
this issue “‘Rubber-Stamp Parole: Its Effect on 
Crime,”’ by Boyden Sparkes, as well as the two ar- 
ticles by Judge Charles C. Nott, Jr., listed last 
month, and particularly the human interest story ol 
Judge Nott’s court and comments on his article con- 
tained in “‘What You Think About It.” 
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THE SHRIMP GIRL. 


From the painting by Hogarth in the National Gallery. 
—See “The Field of Art,” page tos. 





